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Lemon’s Lines – an intermittent production of divergent and often totally haphazard, 

incoherent and unrelated themes somewhat connected to the Old Geelong Football Club, 

with occasional historical snippets thrown in, compiled by Peter Lemon                  Ed.11 25/6/21 

==================================================================================================== 

Included in this Edition 

* Last Saturday 

* Rousing speech as Geelong Cats’ namesake Chappy lifts the boys at three-quarter time 

* What are Wrighty’s top five wins? 

* “And off to work we go” (filling in the holes at Como) 

* Jack gets through to set up a first for the OGS   

* The black arm-bands last Saturday (Joe and Rupert Kemp’s grandmother, and Cathie’s 

Mum) 

* Fame is fleeting: “You’re Peter Lemon from the Old Geelong Football Club, aren’t you?” 

* Mud Pigs 
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Last Saturday 

At Home - The Under 23s suffered their first loss of the season, and by a significant margin, 

especially as we fell away in the second half. It was interesting to note that prior to the latest 

lockdown (Rounds 1 – 7) there was one Old Xaverians’ team in the competition, and now 

there are two. Curiouser and curiouser. We lost to the now-named Old Xaverians No1 side. 

That said, OGS seemed to have a significant number of players unavailable for various 

reasons, and a number more up in the Firsts.  

 

 

We have actually had a number of U23s-eligible players in the Firsts all season (loved that 

long soccered goal in the fourth last Saturday, Seb Hutley), and those who have gone up from 

the Unders during the season have also done well. So if there’s a case of Robbing Peter to pay 

Paul on occasions, we can only say Paul got pretty well remunerated last Saturday.  

(I am told by people who crunch these numbers that the average age of the Firsts most weeks 

has been 23.) 
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The Men’s Reserves were at their best in the first half: four-five to zero in the first quarter, 

and five goals to two in the second set things up nicely. The second half was less impressive, 

but the jumping and leaping of ruckman Tim Breadmore often provides some entertainment 

and subject matter for the lazy photographer.  

Love it: Charlie Hawkins and Harry Stephens. Both looking straight at the camera.                          

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

And Harry Gubbins finally got to his 50th. 
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The Men’s Firsts had an absolutely outstanding win against a side which had made mince-

meat of us back on 15 May to the tune of 93 embarrassing points. Few (apart from The 

Amateur Footballer magazine scribe) gave us a chance of making any greater impression this 

time, but we started well, and were highly competitive all match. The lead changed often; 

OGs were ahead by five points at quarter time, trailed by three at the half and three-quarter 

time breaks and then came home stronger, booting five goals to two in fading light. A fantastic 

performance (despite the fact that there could not subsequently be any “hot time in the old 

town tonight”); Director of Football Jim Wright (who was Coach’s Runner, after having 

boundary umpired for the Reserves), reckons it was one of the best wins he’s seen in his now 

extensive time with the Club. 

He commented, “As a complete aside, as I spent a fair bit of time out on the ground, the voice 

and encouragement between our players was as good as I’ve heard in a long time. Ormond 

tried to beat them up, but not this time. Saturday was in my top five wins from my time at 

the Club.”  

With only two days to go before the winter solstice, sunlight was hardly flooding across 

ground as the match progressed but we were able to pick up a few reasonable shots before 

it vanished completely.  

 

Above. Jack Sheridan – another fantastic game 

 

Light flooding                                     Light no longer flooding 
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And Far Away   

The Women’s Reserves 

We received some input from Nick Edwards: 

“The Ressies put up their usual business-like display, but took longer to get rolling in what is 

the VAFA’s worst jumper clash. (I’m certain your correspondent saw an Old Camberwell 

player tackle her team mate.)” 

 

(Comment from PL: Couldn’t agree more on the jumper clash; thought exactly the same thing 

when the sides met at Como earlier in the season. See above.) 

“Things bumbled along for the first three quarters and obviously at three-quarter time Jesse 

Gleeson and Katie-Rose Campbell decided they had had enough of this snooze-fest and 

proceeded to trip the game a spare one with an outstanding display of power running. With 

their work the Ressies kicked away to a solid six-goal win.” 

The Firsts finished with a draw after another trip to Gordon Barnard reserve and another day 

of carnage for the Oggettes.  

Both teams were down on numbers when we started and basically running on fumes by the 

end. 

The Seniors took to the field with long memories of the two previous trips to Balwyn resulting 

in two of our finest going home with Ambulance Vic.  Super Coach Tilly Arthur in our first year 

and the very unlucky super Ressie Captain Bel Young in the Premiership year.  

It did not take long for the invisible hand of Gordon Barnard to reach out.  

Gun recruit Celia Cody went down with a hyper-extended elbow having snapped truly from 

50 early on. The Prez’s daughter Mimi then copped a “corkie” for the ages and was down and 

out for the day which was shortly followed by the downing of boom London recruit Sally 

Norman with a nasty knee.  

So down to just one on the bench, and the club’s smallest forward line in history which 

resembles the Prahran U12’s,  up and against the rampaging home side kicking with the aid 

of a gentle breeze.  

Never fear, Georgie Rule issuing plenty of instructions to her team-mates and Captain 

Courageous Kath issuing plenty of goal kicking advice to Gordon Barnard’s girls, the Oggettes 
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bravely hung on for a tough and well deserved two points. Much to the relief of the smooth 

moving Ella Scott who was on the receiving end of an interesting Razor Ray. 

With the two points in Kath’s pocket the Oggettes made a dash for the rooms to check on the 

wounded and give thanks to all things which make being an Oggette awesome.”  

The Men’s Thirds 

Another tough one for the side, with a number having been moved up into the U23s. 

==================================================================================================== 

Chappy revs the Men’s Firsts up 

Photo taken by the coach’s runner James Wright 

and sent to me my Jon Anderson. Chappy (owned 

by Jon and named after the Cats’ premiership player 

Paul Chapman) is seen at Como quite frequently, at 

training and on match days, usually on the right side 

of the boundary line, decided to make his presence 

felt on field in the huddle at three-quarter time. 

Not entirely to the approval of the other, real 

coaches.  

 

 

 

“Chappy, our new tagger.” 

 

==================================================================================================== 

Annabelle Richards – Reserves’ premiership full forward superstar 2019 (she’s in there 

somewhere) - and Gus Sellers had a daughter on June 13, Clementine.  

“Will be in the Hoops in 2040, as a mother-daughter draft pick!”  
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Half-time Break (Reserves) WOW   (Watching Our Workers) 

Better than listening to/watching 25 minutes of non-stop advertisements, turning the volume 

down to absolute zero, or simply changing channels.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

     Filling in the gaps 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                                

                           The President and Reserves’ Central Umpire: filling in the gaps 

==================================================================================================== 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

On the subject of umpires Jack Fischer central umpired the U23s last Saturday as part of a 

continuing comeback from a knee injury suffered in NSW in 2020. We look forward to seeing 

him on the field as a player for OGS in the not-too-distant future. 
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There was also sadness and black arm-bands last Saturday as 

the OGFC marked the passing a few days earlier of Joan 

Graham, the grandmother of current players Joe and Rupert 

Kemp, former players John, Ollie, Harry and Libby Graham, 

the mother of former committee-woman, Cathie Kemp and of 

a number of other past players and helpers.  

Joe played in the Reserves on Saturday, and I was so glad I was 

able to get this shot of him in action, whilst Rupert was named 

as Best Player for the Firsts. Joan was brought to the football 

from time to time, and in an attempt to prevent the arrival of 

unauthorised vehicles into the Como Park precinct I fell foul 

more than once of Cathie trying to bring her mum to the game. Twice bitten, not a mistake 

to be made again! My deepest sympathies to you all. 

==================================================================================================== 

Mud Pigs 

There had been quite a significant amount of rain on Como over the lockdown period, and it 

really showed how muddy the two pitch areas can become. We’ve picked out a few shots 

from last Saturday, and then decided to pop in another from earlier times as well. There will 

be more next week. 

  Simmo – loves that mud 

                           Below – July 2019 
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Before Covid made its unwelcome appearance last year it had been the intention of Council 

to resurface the ground last summer. That was then postponed, and we understand the 

project is slotted in for next summer, all things being equal.  

Making History 

Providing Jack doesn’t break down during the pre-match warm-up, tomorrow will see the 

fourth member of the Anderson Clan to have played 50 games or more for the Club. This is 

probably, almost certainly, nearly definitely (but I hedge my bets these days) the first time 

such a record has been achieved within the Club. From left to right that’s Sam Anderson 

(currently on about 63 games), Jon (78 games), Jack, and Sam and Jack’s uncle, Steve (101 

games). 

==================================================================================================== 

Fame is fleeting 

I went in for an operation last Tuesday, and the first, suitably be-masked, admitting nurse 

immediately said to me “You’re Peter Lemon from the Old Geelong Football Club, aren’t you?” 

After picking myself up off the floor, a slow process these days, and vaguely thinking that 

fame manifests itself in mysterious ways, further discussion revealed that she had trained 

with OGS’ women’s sides pre-season before deciding that with work and study commitments, 

she just couldn’t make a go of it this year. But that she would make another attempt next 

season. I mused to myself, “How good am I being remembered like this?” 

And then the killer blow; she’d thought I could have done a better job with some of the 

training shots in which she had appeared. Back in your box, Lemon. Fleeting fame fatally 

finished and gone. Kaput. 

==================================================================================================== 

For communication with this publication, please email lemmododo@gmail.com 
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Last Saturday: on the hill. A good double. Thankfully the baby is out of the stroller, and the 

brakes seem to be working as well. 

 

 

 


